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Every cloud has 
a silver lining! 


Funny the things some 
people used to believe! 
The plain fact is, all aspirin 
is not alike! 


TRUMPED-UP 
SURVEY 
BY PEOPLE 
YOU NEVER 
HEARD OF. 


BUY-OUR tested 
its aspirin against 
all leading brands. 
The tests proved that, 
for quality. BUY-OUR 


is superior 


So, next time 
you have a 
headache, reach 
for BUY-OUR 
Aspirin! 


TRUMPED-UP 


YOU NEVER 

HEARD OF. 
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Before we go into this issue's Who's 
Who column, which you should all read 
very carefully because it contains a hid¬ 
den message which, when deciphered, 
will supply the actual transcript of the 
eighteen minute gap in the Watergate 
Tapes which our CRAZY secret plumbers 
discovered while fixing the pipes be¬ 
neath the White House.We must take this 
opportunity to publicly thank Sanchez 
of the mail room (yes, he's been re-hired 
due to your letters and demands, read¬ 
ers) for the donation of $1,000 in out¬ 
dated eight cent stamps to the CRAZY 
budget. As regular readers know, CRA- 
ZYs budget each issue is a whopping 
$34.26. With Sanchez's donation, we will 
finally be able to pay our artists and writ¬ 
ers almost what they deserve. And it 
came just in time, too. for BOB FOSTER, 
writer and creator of our MOOSES 
THROUGH HISTORY feature, has been 
complaining about being paid off in used 
Bullwinkle cartoons. Also, congratula¬ 
tions to Sanchez his wife Torquemada 
De La Foom, and their recently born Sia¬ 
mese triplets, for their winning the New 
York State Lottery. Good luck, Sanchez, 
and may God bless you for your donation. 


We are very sorry for taking valuable 
space from our Who's Who for this per¬ 
sonal message,which probably means lit¬ 
tle to you out there in Magazineland, but, 
to the little folks around here, it's the 
least we can do—especially since we 
don't pay them anything. 

Now then,on to this issue of CRAZY, 
and our brand new contributors. We are 
very proud to unveil two new artists to 
the CRAZY ranks. First is VANCE RODE- 
WALT. Vance, a voodoo priest in Port- 
au-Prince, Haiti, freelances art inbe- 
tween cutting off chicken heads for use 
in secret ceremonies and reciting dark 
prayers to the great God of Chickens— 
Perduemballa. In his off hours, Vance 
drives a cab and shows tourists the hot 
spots of Newark, New Jersey. Born in 
Lake Michigan. Vance is also an accom¬ 
plished singer, and performs under his 
stage name of Barbra Streisand. Another 
new artist this issue is BOB McLEOD, 
who drew our Worstworld parody. Bob 
is also a fashion designer for Roto Root¬ 
er Sewer Services and Cesspool Clean¬ 
ers of Yonkers, New York, where he cre¬ 
ates a dainty look for the men who slodge 


Who's 

Who 



X\ke a Letter 
to CRAZy... w 


Marv Wolfman's and Marie Severin’s The 
Walnuts. I read their parody and howled. 
They caught it—they really caught that 
stupid show I also read Mad’s and Crack¬ 
ed's parodies of the Waltons and didn't 
care for them half as much. Keep it up, 
guys, and you'll soon overtake Cracked 
and then, maybe, Mad, too. 

Hot-Rods Of The Gods was my second 
most favorite story. I just read the book 
"Chariots Of The Gods?" and Roy caught 
the flavor of it. Congrats to Roy and Ma¬ 
rie (again?). Though l didn't care for 
Rock'n Rollin’ Stone because I never 
read Rolling Stone. I did think the Nixon 
Comic Strip was a stroke of absolute bril¬ 
liance. Make it a regular series. Just one 
thing, where the heck did you get Mort 
Drucker? I thought he worked over at 
the other place. Downflicks was funny, 


and though I never saw "Last Tango,” I 
thought the rip-off was hilarious. 

I know this isn't the typical Mad type 
letter, and I hope you just don't print one 
paragraph and leave out the others, but 
I just wanted to tell you how much I like 
CRAZY. You started a bit weak, but you 
are definitely improving, and quickly, too. 

HARRIET SMITH 
Levlttown, New York 

We are five guys from Hunter College 
in New York, and we wanted to ask you 
people one thing. Namely, why didn’t 
you show that chick on page 26 from the 
other side? 

JACK G; CARL S; AL W; ELIOT C; 

STAN M. 

Hunter College. New York 

We couldn't show her from the other 


Thank you for your patience, and now 
on to our letter column which contains 
all lake letters. Each and every one of 
them was written by CRAZY Editor, Marv 
Wolfman. who cleverly disguised hisstyle 
and signed pseudonyms to all the com¬ 
ments. 


This is the third issue of CRAZY I've 
bought, and I'm not really sure why I 
bother. Oh, sure you’re funny, but Nix¬ 
on's funny, too. Yeah, you're finally get¬ 
ting your own style and moving away 
from Mad, especially with such gems as 
Hot-Rods Of The Gods and Rock'n Rollin' 
Stone, not to mention your regular 
Moose article. And okay, so your art is 
now as good as Mad's and some of your 
articles are even funnier, but so far you 
haven't done the one thing which I've 
been waiting for since I heard about 
CRAZY. Namely, when are you going to 
do a take-off on our space program? Do 
you realize that each year we spend more 
money shooting people into space than 
we spend on laxatives? I think you should 
do a take-off on this horrible situation. 

TEDBASCALL 
San Diego, Calif. 

The third issue of CRAZY was easily 
the very best issue yet. I absolutely loved 


I've always wondered 
how we hod so much 
food during the 
Depression when 
Daddy hasn't worked 
in fhree years. 


I've seen 
better, Mory 
Melon.--on 

"Dusty’s 

Trail." 


John-Boob. 
What did yo 
think of 
tonight's 

dramatic 

highlight? 



around greasy underground pipelines. 
When Bob first saw CRAZY Magazine he 
begged to work for us. In fact, he said he 
didn't have to be paid for any work he 
did. Since there was no money in the 
CRAZY budget to pay Bob, things worked 
out just fine. 

Since there are only two new artists 
and no new writers v/orking for us this 
issue, we thought we’d tell you about 
some of the *BIG NAME* celebrities 
who aren't working for us. First off, take 
WOODY ALLEN. Woody Isn't lending his 
enormous talents to this month's CRAZY 
with any number of possible articles. You 
will not see an interview with Woody here 
about his latest movie, SLEEPER, nor 
will there be any articles adapting any of 
his stories this month. MEL BROOKS, 
whose current movie, BLAZING SAD¬ 
DLES, is sweeping across the nation, will 
also not be in this issue of CRAZY. Since 
he was not asked why he wouldn't appear, 
he did not answer. GEORGE CARLIN, a 
top comedian and long-haired weirdo 
freak, will probably not be in this month's 
CRAZY, nor is it likely that he'll be ap¬ 
pearing in our next issue: while there is 
hardly any chance at all that JOHNNY 



CARSON, host of NBC's TONIGHT 
SHOW telecast, will appear on page 43 
of this very issue Check page 43 if you 
don’t believe us, but we swear— he won't 


be there. Last, but not least, LILY TOM¬ 
LIN, star of the now defunct LAUGH-IN 
T V. show, will not be in this issue of 
CRAZY 


side because every time we snapped her 
picture, the camera lens cracked and 
sighed.-Ed. 

I've usually made a habit of picking up 
at least one copy of every humor mag 
that's come out since the early days of 
Mad Comics. There have been some 
good ones; mostly bad ones. In fact, I 
may be one of the few who actually re¬ 
members Marvel's first attempt at a black 
and white humor mag back in the days of 
SNAFU. As I said, I've seen almost every 
magazine that has been published, and 
though I don't know how long CRAZY 
will be around, I'd like to say it's been 
one of the most original mags I've seen. 
You've taken the best from Mad, Lam¬ 
poon, and the other greats, added in a 
touch of the '70's, a touch of your own 
brand of craziness, and you've'come out 
with a winner. I sense that you're trying 
to appeal to a more adult market than 
Mad; features such as Hot-Rods Of The 
Gods would never be done there. In fact, 
they have never changed their format, 
while it looks as if you are constantly 
searching for one Don’t. Never take on a 
look of sameness. Even the Lampoon has 
begun to look the same each issue Keep 
working, keep plugging and keep trying 
to be a bit different than all the others, 
and I think you'll carve out your own 
niche in this field which has had so many 
bad starts before. 

IRWIN CARVER 
Miami, Fla. 

You guys are nuts. Got that, nuts. Let 
me spell that for you: N-U-T-S. I've been 
following your Moosekind features for 
two issues, and suddenly something hit 
me. They are real. I mean, despite all 
the nutty stuff you've got in there, the 
history actually works. I’m studying 
Greek history now in school, and so 


much of what was in Moosekind was in 
my lessons. Only I found Mooses much 
funnier than my textbook. 

ARTHUR THOMAS 
Seattle, Wash. 

Not only Is our Mooses funnier, but 
where else In history can you find a place 
to hong your hot. —Ed. 



You forgot something in CRAZY'S Ene¬ 
mies List. Right below number 32. "Play¬ 
boy Magazine imitations," you should 
have mentioned Mad Magazine Imita¬ 
tions. 

SALLY WATERBURY 
Denver, Col. 

We didn’t forget to mention that, Sal¬ 
ly. We were waiting for our 51st enemies 
listing, namely, wise-mouth readers.— 
Ed. 


At last, a humor mag did an article on 
something more than "The Lighter Side 
of Polish Weddings,'and tried something 
that people live with every day. Man, I 
loved your Rock'n Rollin' Stone take-off. 
STEVE GERBER, LARRY HAMA and 
RALPH REESE did an almost perfect 
dissecting on that mag. It was as preten¬ 
tious and silly as the original. I'm glad to 
see that CRAZY has decided not to make 
up its own magazines (I always hated 
that in other mags,I but you are taking- 
off on real things. I read Rolling Stone 
every issue, and believe me when I say 
they couldn't have done a better job. 
Congrats lo all, and especially to Stan, 
Roy and Marv for having the guts to do it, 
HANK GREENE 
Mineola, L.l. 

I haven't seen your mag before this 
third issue, but your cover hit me im¬ 
mediately. KELLY FREAS is absolutely 
fantastic. I've seen his covers on DAW 
SF books and on ANALOG, and even re¬ 
printed in Mad, but this cover is probably 
the very best humor mag cover I've ever 
seen. Don't ever lose Kelly—there s no 
one like him anywhere. 

TOMMY STEVENS 
Chicago, III. 

That we know, brother. That we know. 
Kelly Is one ol the very best, and with 
all kidding aside, one of the nicest guys 
around. Now, if he'd only lower his gun 
as this is being written ... 


Send all mail, letters, voodoo 
charms, unsigned checks and 
cash to: CRAZY Magazine, 
575 Madison Avenue, New 
York, N.Y. 10022 








You're home from work or you're playing hookey from school 
(C'mon f fess up, we know you're not sick out there) and there is absolutely nothing to do but 
watch TV. So, join the multitude of housewives and milkmen 
who sit back and ENJOY... 


DAYTIME TELEVISION 



And, if you weren't sick before you began watching these shows, 
believe us. Pilgrims, you is gonna be sick now. 

We’ll begin our viewing day with everyone's favorite songstress, the one and only 
_(thank God for that) DINAH SORE! 


S H Rapidly getting sick from the above 
banal repartee, let's keep 
p switching the dials until we lintl 
0 something we enjoy which means 
BeS brothers and sisters, You'll he 
ywA turning the dial till they call on 
Sermonetle. 


TeN us, Spiro, " » 

now that you've[T- 3 -. ^ 3M _ _L 

been drummed Well, Dinah, I'm touring this great 
out ot politics, y country with a new rock band I 
what are you v formed starring myself as lead 
doing with /' vocal. John Mitchell is our 
yourself? / drummer, H.R. Haldeman plays 
HE\ nTTjpfti bass, ani * Jo * ,n Ehrlichman is on 
Ksk LTiP?^ the cas,ane,s - We tried getting 
' /ra&L '* Gordon Liddy as lead tenor, 

but he wouldn't sing no matter 
whal guarantees we offered him, 
Wr Aim// Oh yes, we also have Rosomary 


That sounds just 
great. What do 
you boys call 
yourselves? 


welcome to DINAH'S 
MESS. Today's special 
guest is former Vico 
President Spiro 
Agnew, and we're 
going to begin by 
watching Spiro eat 
his own words... 


words, of 
course, 
heh heh 


The Scapegoat Four. 
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Have you ever considered that maybe he 
wants to be a world dictator, or one of the 
Keebler Elves? Perhaps he's angry because 
he's never seen the tidy Bowl Man. or he 
can't have flashbacks like David Carradine. 


mukluks need 


polishing 


Tune in tomorrow when Dr. Joyce 
Brothersinlaw discusses Yucca Dew, Innocent 


shampoo or alien threat? 
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Welcome to JEOPARDIZE, friends, I'm Art Phlegming. Today's 
categories are: Medical Advice; Roman Columns; Calculus 
Equations; Unknown Etruscan Heroes and T.V. Commercials. 
The rules are: You select a number which corresponds with a 
category on the board. The category will open asking a 
question which is impossible for any human being to answer 
but our common housewives do all the time and then the 
three women here will battle for big cash winnings to answer 
the question. The woman with the fewest lacerations will 
answer. If she is right, she will win an all expense paid trip 
to the Menninger Clinic. If she loses, she must play another 
game of Je opardize. 


Unknown 


Mukluk polishing is a sign 
of severe disorder in a 
child, Mrs. B., but we must 
ask ourselves why 
Archimedes polishes his 
mukluks inasmuch as they 
. are made of fur and 
should only be brushed. 


Today's question comes 
from a Mrs. B. She 
asks: "Dr. Brothersinlaw, 
my son, Archimedes, 
spends his entire day 
polishing his mukluks. 

Is this normal for a child 
forty-seven years old?" 


ml 


You must consider this a 
form of repressed 
behavior. Perhaps when 
Archimedes was 
youngei he tried polishing 
a table, a floor, your 
favorite Ming Vase or 
your husband's bald head 
and he was punished 
for his act. 


Or maybe he's 
just a frustrated 
shoe-shine boy. 
Perhaps he even 
wants to be a 
whaling 
harpoonist and 
knows he'll never 
be one and this 
is merely an outlet 
for his built-up 
emotions. 


Our answer: He led 
an unsuccessful 
revolt against the 

uprising Pygmy 
Warriors in 9,675 
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KAREN VALENTINY 


PRERECORDEO 


ROSE MARRYME 


PAUL LYMPf 


JOHN DAVIDSONNY 


I -m 

VINCENT PRICELESS 


CHARLEY BOLLWEEVIL 


CHOLLIE TUNA 


No! NO! Anything but that 
Please don't make me 
play another game. 

EYAGGHHHHHHH!!! 


I know. Art. I know. 
The question is, "What 
is the word for Nail 
Biting?" Can I stop 
playing now? Huh? 
Can I? -J 


X>0 >'/•*• VAX fr. 


Correct,contestant #2. Tell us how you 
spend your days? 


Thank you, Contestant 2. This is 
Art Phlegming signing off for today 
reminding you that tomorrow's 
categories will be: Red Chinese 
Army Codes; Baskin Robbins Ice 
Cream Flavors; Spanish Swear 
Words; Fatal Illnesses and Namoloss 
White House Nows Sources. Be with 
us, and don't forget to buy Easter 
Seals. The Seal you save today may 
be your wife's coat tomorrow. 


E= MC2 leave you cold? 
Don't know one end of the 
Pythagorean Theorem from 
another? Can't figure out 
why Pi are squared? Or 
even rounded? 


Oh, I mop the floors, change the 
baby's diapers and read 
encyclopedia's just in case l‘m 
ever selected to appear on 
quiz shows. 


Then we've got the new 
magazine for you. 


Can I go home now, Art? Do I 
have to play anymore? Do I? 


Behind one of these out-of-work stars is a secret square 
worth a one way ticket to Bayonne. 


Beginning this week, in two thousand chapters, 

is mathematics explained in the new weekly 
magazine, CALCULUS. Learn about higher math. 
Learn about lower math as well. Remember, each 
week at your newsstand ,.. 




































































































































I don't understand, Lucy? Why are you doing 
your housework on a pogo stick? 


I Oh, ETHYL. Ricky 
said I was getting 
listless, so I promised 
I'd try putting some 
bounce in my work 


Now for the news at noon. Queen 
Elizabeth 2 sank earlier today, taking 
with it its 12,000 member crew. The 
famous luxury liner met disaster after 
colliding with Akron, Ohio, which was 
being towed to sea for its annual 
washing. 


Mora on the terrorist kidnapping of President Nixon. 
Ransom demands have been lowered to SI. 47 for 
Mr. Nixon's safe return. This is the 7,000th 
consecutive lowering of the ransom demands since 
the country refused to pay up when the President 
was first kidnapped more than nine weeks ago. 


... weekly 
magazine, 

CALCULUS 


I know! 
You're a 
steward¬ 
ess, nein? 


You get to see 

strange 
places, yes? 
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In the last issue 
of CRAZY, in his 
editorialtan page 
50, the pervert 
who dares call 
himself Editor 
of CRAZY called 
me. and I quote, 
"Dwarfish Don 
McGregor." 


STOP THIS MAG! 

Wait just one 
blasted minute here 


Listen, My name's 
Don McGregor... I'm 
assistant Editor up 
here at Marvel, and 
I've got a gripe. 



Secondly, if 
there's anyone in 
this Crazy Crew who 
is short, it's Tony Isabella. 
That midget's only two feet 
tall. Why didn't you pick 


you hairy gargantuan— 
I'm not short. I'm just 
a few inches 

shorter than you. Got that' 



RIDICULE ME? 

Why, you lop-sided 
excuse for a comedy 
writer—because of you my 
family's disowned me. my 
wife’s left me. my kid 
is kicking sand in my 
face, and my creditors 
are calling up every 
night making short jokes 
over the phone. 


11 















Yes! Yes! Anything 
gimme the curtain 
gimme it. 


trade the 

Island of 
Jamaica for 
your sistar, 


husband's 


everything about 
the way you ... 


bo detailed 
with your 
answers. 


f 

Here it is...yes, Mrs. Cluck of 
Shaker Heights, you have traded 
your children, your husband, yom 
ailing Aunt—for an original old 



Long Island Rail Road tram ... 

3 - 1 r~ — 1 


w 

A 

an original relic from 1895 complete 
with its original passengers still 
waiting to arrive at their stop. 

_ 111 1 

i> 
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thanks, Monte .. • fgS'npr 
thanks. 1 love it. 
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You will remember that last 
time we met in General 
Hospitality, our favorite Doctor 
was about to perform an 
emergency hangnail removal 
operation on Mrs. Wyatt, who 
is secretly in love with both 
the Doctor, and William Simon, 
the energy Czar. However, Mrs. 
Wyatt's husband, Walter, knows 
about this secretive arrangement 
and he, himself, has on affair 
going with all the female 
members of the King Family. 
Let us now listen in as Wilma 
Wyatt speaks .. 


If you prefer, I'll 
call you what 
you wish, Doctor 
Mrs. Wyatt. 


My, what a 
coincidence. I'm 
also known as 

Mrs. Wyatt, 


better just 
call you 
Doctor, 
Doctor. 


This is Mike Muggless with today's special show 

-a salute to Daytime Television. 


Today's guests are; Dinah Sore, Spiro 
flguew, Dr. Joyce Brothersinlaw, Peter 
Marshmallow, Wally Kooks, Karen 
Valentiny, Jan Murrilah, John 
Davidsonny, Paul Lympe. Rase Marryme, 
Charley Beaver, Lucille Ballbearing. 
Walter Crankshaft, Monty Gall, Bob 
Youbanks, The cast of General 
Hospitality, and the editors of that new 
magazine, Calculus. All coming to you 
today, on the Mike Muggless show. 
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for it! 


pno' oS 


Wassamatter?’ 
You never saw 
ashy streaker 
before?^ 
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Last issue we found Billy, Mitchell 
and their pet mongoose, Lorna. 
being attacked by a giant nine-foot 
gorilla wearing boxer shorts and 
sneakers. Mitchell then sent Lorna 
to fetch Mary Belle, Billy and 
Mitchell's dumb girl friend. Now, let's 
continue our thrilling adventure ... 


M-Mitchell, took—that giant 
gorilla is holding something in its 
hand. And it looks alive. 


Radio is coming back, Pil¬ 
grims. Right now there’s at 
least a half dozen old-time 
radio shows playing all over 
the country, and brand new 
features such as CBS’s Mys¬ 
tery Theatre, and Zero Minus 
One among others are mak¬ 
ing a comeback. So, we at 
CRAZY thought we would 
get into the act with our 
very own adventure-horror 
show we call... 


You’re right, Billy, it is alive, and 
it's a very tiny person. Good Lord, 
Billy—don't you realize who that 
is? 


Meanwhile, Lorna has found Mary 
Belle picking apples in her garden. 


Are you sure, Mitchell? I thought the 
Lone Ranger was only a radio show 
hero. Besides, how come he’s so 


Oh, look, it's Lorna, Billy 
and Mitchell's pet 
mongoose. Now, why on 
Earth would Lorna come 


small? 


Snert! 

ISnert! 


Gosh, you’re so smart, Mitchell. No 
wonder people call you the Einstein 
of. the Airwaves. 


unless Billy and Mitchell sent her. 
That must mean they are in big 
trouble. 


It means 
he's 
ready 
for us. 

Whatever 

that 

means. 


Will Billy and Mitchell survive 
the cruel punishment the 
gorilla intends to give them? 
Will Mary Belle show up in 
time, and does she have an 
intensive care ward in that firsl 
aid kit of hers? Don 't fail to miss 
chapter three, in CRAZY #6. 


M-Mitcholl— look. 

The gorilla's 
stopped dancing. 
W-what does that 
mean? 


Gee. I'd better get my first aid 
kit and take it along with me 
just in case they're hurt. 


And remember, kids, that's always 
good advice. Carry a first aid kit 
whenever you go looking tor trouble. 


Writer: MARV WOLFMAN 





N-No, 
M-Mitchell. 
Who is it? 




















































Hey —ever wonder what PRESIDENT NIXON might do with all that LAND of his down in 
sunny Florida when he finally retires from office—in 1977, say, or maybe tomorrow night 
on the 6:00 News? 

Well, let's see now: He MIGHT turn it all over to the country as a national shrine ... or 
else he MIGHT transform the whole magilla into the biggest orange grove this side of 
Bing Crosby's bach yard. 

Or then again, he might just take a cue from DISNEYWORLD, that fairyland of fun and 
foofarah just a few short miles away, and maybe open up an AMUSEMENT PARK all his 
OWN. Something with a catchy name like — 



S*i**»- 


Guess what! 
You're the one- 
millionth couple 
to pass thru the 
hallowed gates 
of Nixonland, so 
we've been 
appointed as 
your Special 
Guides. 


We certainly are. 
But I don't see why 
everyone makes 
such a big fuss 
over us. We're just 
plain folks, aren't 
we, Davykins? 


I say so. We re just like any other 
young marriods, trying to make our 
way In the workaday world. 


HI, there, Mr. ond 
Mrs. Middle 
America (and, 
judging from 
your waistlines, I 
do mean Middle)! 


L-land's 
sakes 
alive! 
A-aren't 
you two — 


Why, I worked for Saturday Evening 
Pest for three whole days 
before they named me Children's 
Literature Editor-and even then, I 
had to buy my own crayons. 


’PARKING 


You'd betterl In 
fact. Daddy 


Er, someone must 
have got the tape- 
decks a little mixed 
up. Now, we see 
Daddy's 

experiences as a 
college football 
player. He was 
really good, wasn't 
he, Davy-dove? 


robots are 


was so 
lood that the coach 
tad to save him for 
special, strategic 
situations. 


programmed 


nd I'm his mother — 
ke no mistake about 

♦hat! 


to talk, you 
know. Let’s 


WHITTIER .CAUFl 
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Writers: ROY & JEAN THOMAS 
Art: VANCE RODEWALT 


But now, let's join the happy 
throngs inside. Coming up first, 

r ’ll see the White House... 
Capitol Building ... and the 
Washington Monument. 


He's |ust an old 

sentimentalist, ot 
heart. 


And I think it’s 
marvelous how the 
university officials 
didn’t hold it 
against David that 
he's on ex- 
Presldent's 
grandson when 
they admitted him 
to law school two 
months after the 
application date 
had expired. 


They're the real things, by the way. 
Daddy brought them with him when 
he left Washington. 


Can’t you guess? That's the only way 
out of Boyhood-Land —Just as crawling 
thru the transom back in law school 
was the only way Daddykins could 
see his grades early and be sure he , 
was going to get out. 


All right, Nixon — 
we're behind 157- 
to-3, and the 
clock's running out. 
The only thing 
that can save us 
now Is for the 
game to be called 
by an Act of 
God. 


Get out there 
on that field 
and have a 

cardiac arrestl 


Can I do that In my 
law school, dear? 


My, yesl But, 
why Is your 
husband 
pushing my 
George thru 

that transom? 


Put a sock In It, 
Davy darling. 


Vessir, 

coach. 


Now, it's your turn, 
Mrs. Middle America 
— or may I call you 
Middle for short? 




























































El Egg Throw commemorate! the time when a 
Venezuelan mob splattered Daddy with eggs 
while he was on a Good Will Tour. Surprise 
gift if they spit on you |ust for good measure. 


Then, there's Daddy's 
famous "Kitchen Debate" 
with Soviet Premier 
Khrushchev. You, too, can 
trado wisdom and 
witticisms with the head 
of a foreign state. Free 
bonus if you can provoke 
him Into hitting you with 
his shoe. 


Next you get to be 
Presldent-for-a-Day, 
in honor of when 
Daddy took over for 
President Ike—or 
Gramps, as we called 
him—while Ike was in 
the hospital. 


Goodness! Is that 
the Fifth Crisis? 


Heavens no! The Crisis comes when our Ike-robot gets 
better, and you have to go back to being just a 
Vice- President again! 


Well, I'm afraid that's the end of Slx- 
Crises-Land. Now, you get to move on 
to the third and final section of 
Nixonland. 


Last, but not least, there's 
the Sixth Crisis: You get 
to have a TV Debate with 
our John F. Kennedy 
robot. And, If our 
Impartial judge declares 
you the winner, you get a 
really special surprise 
gift! 
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Stum ,i 


And now, the 
land that 
represents 
the epitome, 
the peak, the 
pinnacle of 
human 

achievement . 


Perhaps the greotost of 
oil Daddy's triumphs, of 
course, has been our 
better relations with Red 
China—or China, as it is 
known to 95% of the 
world's population. 


Wrong, You get to 
lose. Wadda you 
v/anna do —start 
the Cold War all 
over again? 


And I guess I get to beat 
a Chairman Mao robot 
at ping-pong? 


st deep-sixed, 
Davy-lamb? 


What's that, Mr. 
President? You suggest 
they send the forward 
tacklo down past the 

loft fullback? 


Next, here's every true American's 
proudest possession -the world's 
largest economy carl 


Detailsl All 
the time — 
detailsl 


But—that's a real 
gas-eaterl Who can 
afford to drive that 
thing? 


Peace will 
Honor In 
Vietnam, 


Drive, shmlvol You 
don't drive It, you 
live In it! Think haw 
much you'll save on 

mortgage 
payments I 


I, or, think 
you've got 
the wrong 
number, sir. 


And that, Mr, 
and Mrs. 

Middle 
America, 
concludes 
our— oh? 


As I said, that concludes our tour of Nixonland. 
We hope you'll tell all your friends to—What's 
that HAMMERING? 


Llh oh. 1 could be wrong — 

but it looks to me as If the 
gate receipts at Doddyland 
might just drop a bit from 
now on —I 


Er, excuse mo —but what 
about thot section over 

there? 


I've been meaning to tell you, 
dear. It's a new Amusement 
Park they're building just across 
the strcot. 


Thot s just our 
new annex, 

Vlce-Presldent- 

Land. 


You get to be one of 
Doddy's VP's, and play 
golf with a robot of 

Frank Sinatra. 


Across 

N 

the—? 

Hi 
































































HISTORY or MOOSEKIND 

Writer & Artist: BOB FOSTER 


Part V—We back-track a little to see how Moosekind 
became oriented in the Far East. 


A new slant on the 
history of Moosekind as 
seen through the eyes 
of Dr. Melville Moose, 
noted Sinologist. 
Orientologist, 
Anesthesiologist and 
one-time sparring 
partner in the Boxer 
Rebellion. 

Since his operation 
to correct cauliflower 
antlers, Dr. Moose has 
gained recognition as 
one of the world's 
leading authorities on 
Yellow journalism. 

Since his return from 
the Orient, Dr. Moose 
has become a 
connoisseur of Ginseng 
tea. It makes your 
horns grow big and 
strong." 

"My interest in the 
Orient was sparked by 
an attack of the Asian 
flu," he went on. "I 
was heading an 
expedition up the 
Ganges to the 
mountainous regions of 
southeast China in 
search of the 
Abominable Snow- 
moose when I con¬ 
tracted the affliction. 

I underwent acupunc¬ 
ture and was cured in 
no time. It was during 
my period of recupera¬ 
tion that I began 
delving into the history 
of Moosekind in the 
Orient. I was fascinated 
to learn that the oriental 
branch of the Moose 
family tree was a Bon¬ 
sai bush." 



Orientologist Moose 


The Great Wall 


Dr. Moose undergoing 
acupuncture. 


The Iron Curtain 


Dr. Moose recuperating 
from acupuncture. 


The Bamboo Curtain 


The Oriental branch 
of the Moose 
family tree. 


The Knotty-pine Room Divider, 


24 











The first semblance of 
government in China was 
during the JONGG 
DYNASTY under the 
leadership of a woman 
MA JONGG. 

The TANGG DYNASTY 
witnessed the discovery of 
gunpowder, fireworks, and 
an instant breakfast drink. 
Also at this time women 
adopted the custom of 
SNOUT BINDING, a 
procedure designed to give 
them a cute nose. 

In 1274 AD, the Italian 
adventurer MOOSO POLO 
met Emperor KUBLA1 MOOS 
(half-brother of FRANN and 
OLLI and grandson of 
GENGHIS MOOS) and 
established trade routes 
between Europe and China. 

The MUNG DYNASTY, 
ruled by MUNG THE 
MOOSELESS, was followed 
by the MANCIIOO 
DYNASTY of which it has 
boon said "Many man smoko 
but Fu Manchoo." HYUKI 

After 1850, Chinese 
COOLIES began migrating 
to America, It was this 
Coolie labor that helped 
build the GRAND COOLIE 
DAM, 

In 1931, despite opposi¬ 
tion from CI-IIANG KAI- 
MOOS, a Communist 
government was established 
in China by MAO TSE- 
MOOS. 

Recent interest in the 
Chinese martial art of 
KUNG FOO has led to the 
production of a rash of 
popular films dealing with 
the subject, Riding the 
crest of the wave of 
popularity was the late 
BRUCE MOOS, star of 
"HOOFS OF FURY" and 
"ANTLER THE DRAGON." 
(See action clips from the 
film on the next page.) 

Recently, the MOOSES 
REPUBLIC OF CHINA 
acquired a seat in the 
UNITED HERDS, filling the 
vacancy left by the delegate 
from the island of 
FORMOOSA. 



Snout Binding. 



Kublai, Frann and Oil!. 



Mao Tse-Moos. 



The late Bruce Moos. 





Moodha, founder of the chief 
religion of China—Moodhism. 


The exotic Pagoda Hilton hotel in 
Peking. The hotel is noted for 
its resident Peking Toms. 


During the Opium Wars the kite was 
invented to signal for the help of 
an early law-enforcement individual 
known as the Antlered Avenger. 
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IOODO, the Japanese art 
of self-defense has been one 
of the most popular forms 
of self-defense for years, 
lust as popular, but not as 
widely practiced, is 
SUMOOS WRESTLING, a 

sporl in which competitors 
of overwhelming nasal 
proportions are pitted 
against each other in an 
atlempl lo push over his 
opponents snout. 

The films of lapan have 
enjoyed widespread popu¬ 
larity for many years. Most 
noteworthy of the Japanese 
filmmakers is AKIRA 
KUROMOOSA. director of 
such international screen 
classics as "RASHOMOOS." 

• SECOND SAMURAI." 
"TEAHOUSE OF THE 
AUGUST MOOSE." and 
"THRONE OF CUD,” all 
starring the dynamic 
TOSHIRO MOOSUNI. 

Photographic equipment 
has long been a proud 
product of the Japanese 
people, as exemplified by 
the world-famous NIK- 
KORMOOS camera 
lapanese industry has 
become synonymous with 
miniaturization and/or 
transistorization. Popular 
luxury cars like the 1974 
ROTARY ANTLER MOO/DA 
have been transistorized 
and will fit in your shir! 
pocket when not in use 
Soon to appear on the 
market will be a miniature 
transistorized movie camera 
that uses 4mm film with 
picture frames between 
tin- sprocket holes 

The art uf lapan lias a 
heritage rich In design and 
elegance Perhaps the 
most famous of all Japanese 
prints is Till: 13LG K AID 'S'A 
hy HOKUMOOS. More 
familiar are joints of 
beautiful women iU*.h a 
COURTESAN SHARING A 
TOKE by KEISAI I I St .HIM 
(See reproductions on the 
next page.) 


P6 


Action clips from film footage depicting (left to right) a Sumoos wrestling 
match, a Joodo demonstration, and some Kung Foo (from the film “Hoofs 
of Fury” starring the late Bruce Moos). 








The 1974 Moozda 


from “Throne of Cud." 


The new 4mm camera 


ABOVE: An example of 
the intricate art of 
ORIGAMOOS, the 
oriental art of tablecloth 
folding. This art form 
was invented by 
waiters in an effort 
to expedite the 
clearance of restaurant 
tables. 


RIGHT: Dr. Melville 
Moose winds up his 
fact-finding mission 
in the Far East with a 
visit to a famous China 
seapurt. He was last 
seen discovering the 
meaning of the word 
“shanghai.” 


Courtesan Sharing a 
Toke” by Eisnom. 








Welcome to a weird world where 
tape recorders possess an eerie 
life of their own, where world- 
shakers meet in a great domed 
building to decide the fate of 
millions of people. Welcome, 
friend to the Twilight Zon... 
err, to... 



Roy, that Supreme 
Court obscenity 
ruling is sure making 
this.job tough. 
There's no dealing 
with these local 
officials. 



Take this film. 
Distributed it all over 
without any problems 
., . except in this one 
little burg. They 
ruled it obscene. 


On what 
grounds? 



Nudity . . and the 
fact that the 
leads—males—were 
sleeping in the same 
bed. Homosexual 
overtones, they said! 


/W 

mm 





I suppose you're all wandering 
why I called this meeting of 
A me ri ca s /I nest med ica 1 
minds. Well, my friend.*;. I'll 
get right to the point. 


As Benjamin Franklin once 
said. "In this world, nothing is 
certain but death and taxes. 



And I've already beaten one 
of those! ’’ 
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Now that you’re my vice- 
president, Gerald, is there 
anything I should know about 
you that you’ve been holding 
back? I can’t risk any more 
scandal. 


There is one 
thing, Mr. 
President. 



It says here that President. 
Nixon is (lying commercial 
airlines to cut down on fuel 
consumption. How about that? 


mumble .. 
mumble 


TIMES <? 



Mr. President, I want to state 
that I am pleased as punch to 
be here. Further, I am happy as 
a hound-dog ... golly gee ... 
to be in this room with you at 
this time. And, in addition ... 


Whenever there’s a full moon 
out... 


. I change 
into. .. 



... they said they can find us 
space on a flight at nine, but 
there'll be a three-hour stopover 
in Cleveland! 


Boy! I'll bet he never has to 
wait for an empty seat on a 
flight like we do! Right, mister? 


mumble.. 
grumble 


mumble 



And why not? I am more 
intelligent than any ten men, 
have more charisma than 
Teddy Kennedy, and am lots 
cuter than Donny Osmond. 
Why do you ask? 


Mr. Coscll, is it true that you're 
planning to give up all this, quit 
your job here, and run for 
senator?! 


Yes, it is, Mr. 
President. 














mmm 




Si 


SSSSffi 


Don't worry, Pat. No matter how 
bad the Energy Crisis gets, I’ve 
arranged for the White House to have 
plenty of power. 


Used to be a 
service station 
owner—was 
charging $1 a gallon 


Of course, I remember saying I’d 
give you a rematch at any tennis 
club in the world, Bobby. And I 
really meant it. But... 


The Egyptian 
2 representative 
■ realizes your 
, intentions are 
, //J friendly, Mrs. 
/ M(*ir. He just 


^ doesn’t want any 
chicken soup. 


/•A 



















It's your Secret Service guards, 
Dick. I’m afraid the boys are too 
damn efficient. I mean... 
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Gormkind 


may never 
know what this place was. 
my son. It’s almost as if 
the inhabitants of this 
wrecked planet came here 
to die—like the 
phorgort’s graveyard on j 
our world. 


Ladies and gentlemen of CRAZY, I just wanted 
to drop in and thank you for not mentioning 
Watergate once in this entire feature. 


Here they 
are. Mr. 
President. 


I know it's easy to kick a 
man when he's down, but 
the compassion you 
showed this issue. 
Mr. Wolfman,is truly 
commendable and ... 




Sup, 



Dll 1 

-—■ 


Dill 
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Toys get more realistic every year. Dolls that cry, walk, talk, eat, wet. Cars that go 
as fast as the ones on the street. That sort of thing. But, inevitably, these toys only 
show the glamorous side of motherhood, automobile ownership, and so on. CRAZY 
believes children should have the right to see all of life. Thus, for those of you who 
plan to shop early for Christmas,!974, we proudly present our... 



EALISTIC TOY 
CATALOGUE 




Artists: MARIE SEVER IN 
& RALPH REESE 


Writers: STEVE GERBEKBRUCE GARUN, ALLEN GOFFSTEIN 









The adorable tittle doll 
that only wants to live in peace. 


BABY BARELY ALIVE (Order #61-73AD) Just press the button on her back —she cries, 
moans, oozes blood from eight different wounds. Twist her arms or legs—her face 
registers 36 expressions from simple hunger to extreme anguish. 

Set comes complete with ten different stick-on bruises; generous supply of bandages; 
interchangeable legs and arms, each with a different distortion. She can look different 
each time child plays with her. Also included; bottle of simulated regurgitatlve fluid, 
stench syrup, plastic scabs, and four ragged outfits. 

Available in four colors: welfare white, Biafran black, Bangla Desh brown, Yangtze 
yellow. 519.95. 
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Have more fun with these Baby Barely Alive Adventure Kits < so u» 

mm h f i. m 




RATBITE ADVENTURE KIT (Order #61- 
73TS). While the landlord's away, the 
rodents play. Set Includes three-foot 
long wind-up ferocious rat, rickety crib, 
45 rpm record of Baby Barely Alive's 
frightened screams, with drunken party 
in next room. Special ratbite stick-on 
wound also Included. S5.95. 


INTENSIVE CARE ADVENTURE KIT (Or¬ 
der #61-73LSD). Baby Borely Alive strug¬ 
gles for life while money-hungry doctors 
ond careless nurses look on. Set includes 
hospital bed, oxygen tank, two I.V. feed¬ 
ing bottles, plastic tubing, electrodes, 
battery-operated electroencephalo¬ 
graph, doctor doll, nurso doll. Batteries 
not included. Kit available on rental 
only, SI00.00 per day. 


BURIAL ADVENTURE KIT. (Order #61- 
73DOA) Baby Barely Alive loses her 
courageous struggle. Kit includes grave- 
site; headstone: canopy; two union 
gravedigger dolls; preacher doll; four 
mourner dolls that cry real tears; 45 
rpm, three-minute recorded eulogy by 
George Jessell. SI 5.95. 


The eight-car pile-up 
you control! 


MAIN STREET MAULERS (Order #88TOLTD). Vroom! Vrooml Vroom! Reckless drivers 
careen down Main Street! Pedestrians flee left and right! Rubber burns . . . children 
cringe .. . as you control the power and speed of eight gas-guzzling family sedans 
around this action-packed city block! Includes non-functioning streetlights, ignorable 
stop signs, two apathetic police officer dolls that drink real coffee, innocent bystander 
dolls that spurt real blood, automatic body counter, 16-foot track, power pack. Easy to 
assemble — and reassemble. The gore of driving comes alive on your carpet! $24.99.* 

'Payable in 36 installments at 18% compound interest. < 



PETER PANZER (Order #101 NATO) Make your child the first little feuh- 
rer on your block with Peter Panzer. Made of tough, durable fiber-board, 
roomy enough for two. Comes complete with flashing lights, revolving 
turret, sirens, rocket launchers that really work*, and a map of Poland. 
SI 9.39. 


Conventional or nuclear rockets sold seporotely. 


BETTY BURNER (Order #450F) Real infra-red microwave 
oven! Instantly destroys the nutritive value and flavor 
of any food, just like mommy's! Includes mixes for pizza 
(anchovies sold separately) and artificial hamburger. 
S7.95. 



















the game that proves life isn’t 
worth living if you're not rich 


iWW- 


Exploitation 


MWHES, 
-'N'HVIER 


CLIMB-O (Order #IOU'. The only truly realistic game of status-seeking and 
social mobility. First turn goes to the child whose father has the largest 
yearly income (or greatest number of business connections, in case of a 
tie): play then moves clockwise. Object of the game is to become morally 
bankrupt while acquiring as many material possessions as possible. Play 
continues until one player owns Biggest Car, or until all players have be¬ 
come hopelessly entangled in debts and are forced to become Me ns Fur¬ 
nishings salesmen. 

During the course of the game, players experience all facets of middle- 
class life in America. With the aid of the Exploitation and Get Ahead cards, 
children learn how their parents have been beaten and hounded into sub¬ 
mission to the system (promotes cross-generational understanding), and 
they are taught the dirty, filthy, demeaning tricks adults must play to ac¬ 
quire even a small measure of self-sufficiency. 

CLIMB-O is educator-approved, guaranteed to metamorphosize even the 
happiest child into a morose, neurotic, guilt-ridden grown-up, or double 
your money back.* SI2.88. 

’Assuming you can get the salesman to pay attention to you. 


Aon' 

ReceWe* 



Other Corruptive Playthings Games Your Child Will Enjoy 


Manipulation (Children take turns at 


Go To The Head of the World (The pow- Shortage (Child creates own game from writing presidential speeches, fraudu- 

er politics game)SI4.99 empty box) $99.88 lent advertising, slanted news)$8.98 
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SALT OF THE EARTH DEPT. 

There are three billion stories on the naked planet—even more 
iff you count ants and dogs. This is one of them. 


CRAZY’S 


elude the relentless pursuit of the Hawai¬ 
ian Revenge Squad. As such, it is a story 
which can serve to inspire us all. 

Clement was born in the sub-cellar of a 
Park Avenue luxury apartment building in 
New York City. His parents, Coswok and 
Melina Harboloy, were self-proclaimed vic¬ 
tims of moon-madness who had lived in 
that dark and dingy room all their married 
lives. This was due to the customs of Cos- 
wok's odd religion, which Melina adopted 
at the time of their marriage. Coswok be- 


Today, Clement Harboloy is the most 
successful shoe salesman in Norman, 
Oklahoma. He lives in a rambling ranch 
home with his wife Abunda and their three 
children: Lancet, 20; Larmela, 14; and 
Lamp, 63 (adopted). 

But it was not always this way. For the 
life story of Clement Harboloy is a tale of 
the American Uream come true, a saga of 
one man's struggle to rise above the cir¬ 
cumstances of his birth, to achieve a mea¬ 
sure of success and the good life, and to 
























lieved in Furnace Worship, which required 
that man and wife must live within eyeshot 
of Furnace every moment of every day, ex¬ 
cept when gathering food. 

Coswok, being an orthodox Furnace Wor- 
shipper.followed this custom strictly. Thus, 
Clement was born in the subcellar of the 
Juicy Arms Apartments in February, 1929, 
and he ( too,was raised in Furnace Worship. 

But during the winter of 1934, when 
Clement was five years of age, the fur¬ 
nace went out for three days. Melina lost 
her faith. She didn't believe in the furnace 
anymore. And she told Coswok and Cle¬ 
ment that she no longer believed 
Since Coswok could not remain married 
to an atheist, he cast out Melina and Cle¬ 
ment from his home. 

Melina and Clement survived for sever¬ 
al years on money earned by selling roast¬ 
ed strawberries on streetcorners. They 
slept in doorways, on watermelon stands, 
under discarded cigarette packs, on warm 
nights, cold nights, and occasionally dur¬ 
ing the day, as well. 

Until 1939. 

Two important events occurred that 
year: Hitler invaded Poland, and Melina 
sold a strawberry to Fruhouse Renwicke, 
president of the New York chapter of the 
Fordyce Hawaiian League. 

Renwicke took an instant liking to both 
Clement and Melina. He proposed mar¬ 
riage on the spot. Clement accepted, and 
Renwicke slapped him to the ground and 
kicked him in the face. (Renwicke had 
been addressing Melina.) After minister¬ 
ing to Clement’s wounds, Melina also ac¬ 
cepted. 

Renwicke said to Clement, "I have de¬ 
cided to make you a ward of the F.H.L. 
You’ll have a marvelous future-or you'll 
die a thousand and three horrible deaths. 
Okay?" Clement agreed. 

Renwicke brought Clement new clothes, 
taught him the hula, and made him eat 
baseballs. He personally took the reins 
of Clement's education, tutoring him in 
the precepts of Fordyce Hawaiianism, a 
doctrine which holds that anyone of Poly¬ 
nesian ancestry is innately non-Caucasian 
and therefore should not drink mineral 
water. 

By the time Clement was seventeen, he 
realized that Renwicke was berserk in the 
mind. Clement ran away. 

Renwicke was insulted and infuriated. 
He punched Melina in the left elbow and 
called out the F.H.L.’s Hawaiian Revenge 
Squad—twelve machete-wielding warriors 
in grass skirts, a fire-eater, and an exotic 
dancer named Lula. Their orders: kill Cle¬ 
ment on sight, or failing that, shave his 
eyebrows and stuff the severed hairs into 
his earsl 

Clement, though, was already far from 
New York. He had taken up residence in 
Richmond Heights, Missouri, and had 
found employment as a movie theatre 
usher. He was determined to spend some 
time learning about people, learning about 
himself, and learning about cat biscuits. 



It was at that movie theatre that Cle¬ 
ment met Abunda Dunt, the woman who 
would become his wife. Abunda was work¬ 
ing as a soda jerkette in the concession 
stand. Clement first noticed her when, 
during a particularly long movie which both 
of thorn had soon several times, he asked 
her for a cola. She responded sardonical¬ 
ly, "Pshaw, gwangil What do yon know 
about cat biscuits?" 

Clement, fascinated by this highly avant- 
garde and excessively sophisticated reply, 
reached out to massage her collar bone. 
There followed one of the most bone-chill¬ 
ing, cheese-curdling screams Clement had 
ever heard. He fainted. 

Clement was rushod to City Hospital, 
where doctors informed Abunda and the 
theatre manager that there was no need 
to have hurried-Clement wouldn't wake 
up until 1954. 

The doctors were incorrect. 

In point of fact, Clement remained un¬ 
conscious only forty-three minutes. A 
sound outside his hospital window 
awakened him: a Hawaiian fertility chant 
in three-four time. No sooner had Clement 
opened his eyes than the window burst 



into a shower of glittering shards.,.as 
the Hawaiian Revenge Squad made its 
dramatic entrancel 

The blade-swinging leader, Alberto Hoo¬ 
ey Nookie, cried out, "Hoo poi, are you 
gonna get chop-chop, you spineless par¬ 
ody of a manl" His sword came plunging 
down, missing Clement's hair by an ear. 

Clement sat on his knees on the beti 
and clasped his hands as if in prayer. He 
bowed his head. His big toe trembled. “A 
boon," he begged. "Boon me, and I'll nev¬ 
er trouble you again." 

’’Okay. Marry Abunda. Sell shoes,” said 
Alberto, "and we'll go away." 


"I willl I will!" exclaimed Clement. 

"Yeah? Then everybody dance!" shout¬ 
ed Alberto. And the Hawaiian Revenge 
Squad broke into medley of "Louie,Louie," 
"All Things Must Pass," and "Give My 
Regards to Broadway," as the machete 
wielders sliced apart everything in the 
room except each other and Clement, and 
Lula did a war dance on a stage impro¬ 
vised from Clement's face. When they fin¬ 
ished, Alberto shouted, "Okayl" And they 
left. 

Clement married Abunda (after vowing 
never again to touch her collar bone, which 



was certified by the Association of Bone 
Sensuality of America as the most sensu¬ 
ous in the nation, which is why she scream¬ 
ed in the first place). They moved to Nor¬ 
man, Oklahoma, and he sold shoes with a 
passion. 

Asked if he feared any further reprisals 
from the Fordyce Hawaiian League, Cle¬ 
ment replied, "No. I am selling shoes. 
Print that. They will never harm me ever 
again, probably. I think. Okoy?" 

We also asked why the League feared 
shoe salesmen. "No. They think shoes are 
holy, like furnaces. Their motto is: ’Spare 
the arch, rod the child.'" 

To which Abunda added, "Everyone on 
earth and in the universe, too, can learn 
from my hubby's example. Print that. We 
plan a vacation in Honolulu in 1970. Print 
that. Eat a baseball. Print that. Are you 
going to use our real names? Our children 
are listed in the Book, you know." 

This, then, is the saga of Clement Har- 
boloy, a man just like you and me, unless 
you're a woman, who overcame over¬ 
whelming odds and found happiness in a 
culture which tried to maim his body. 

Applaud him. Celebrate him. Learn from 
him. And enjoy your cat biscuits, gwangi. ✓ 
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It's CRAZV's duty as a humor mag to protect you from Culture Shlock by doing dumb, 
corny parodies of the worst TV shows and movies around. But lately there've 
been so many that we've found ourselves lacking the space —let alone the inclination — 
to give each of them the full-blown rip-off it deserves. Thus, in an effort to 
catch up with Hollywood's atrocities, we proudly present our 
own atrocious versions of . . . 


THE HECK WE WERE! 



Yep. And I’m o 
Commie ond you’re 
a (rat boy. 


Redsand and Streiford 
In the 1940's. 


Well, here we ore 
together. 


Woll, her© we are. .. Rodsond and Streiford 

together... In the 1930‘s. 


m still o Commie, 
u're a sailor. 


Yep Wanno go to the beer 
blast Soturday night? 


Nope. Wonno 
go to the 

Socialist 
Labor Party 
Coordinating 
Council meeting 
Sunday? 


Yep. Wanna get drunk with 
me at the 
Copo Cabana? 


Nope. But I’ll sodueo you at 
home after I dry you out. 


Okay. II I can callously forget 
about It In the morning. 


e we ere .. . Redsand ond Streiford 

together... In the 1960's. 


Redsand ond Streiford 
In tho 19S0'«. 


Well, here we ore 
togothor . 


And I'm a Maoist and 
you’re a sell-out. 


.nd now we re man ant 
but I’m still o Commie. 


Aren't we? 


Yep. 
We are. 

I suppose. 


Yep. And you've ruined my burgeoning 
screenwriting career with your 


Say. do you get tho feeling this 

movie hasn't gone anywhere 
In two hours and fifteen minutes? 


Yep. Wanna lostlfy with me 
at the McCarthy hearings. 


damned politics. 


Nope. Wanna 
get a divorce? 


Writer: STEVE GERBER 


Artist: ROBE RT GRAYSMITH 
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Mrs. Nelsum, 
can I ask 
you a few 
questions? 


How come 
somebody laughs 
whenever we 
say anything? 


Of course, dear. 

Go right ahead. 


(LAUGH TRACK 


to dinner. 


Oh, that's easy! 
That's because there 
aren't any jokes on 
this show! 


Bye, Mr. 
Nelsum! 


Okay, then. How come 
we girls have to 
look so weird? And why's 
one black and one white? 


That's easy, too. 
Oozie and I 
hove to show 
how hep and 
liberal and 
up-to-date 
we are! 


Okay, then —how 
'bout this: 
WHERE DOES 
OOZIE WORK? 


Oh, my! You won't 
believe this ... but 
I don't know! None 
of the scripts ever 
mentioned ...! 


He went around this corner. He — 
SHEEE-OOOT! Stroke me, Stokelyl Look 


Oozie works there? The all- 
American nice guy next door 
neighbor works there? 


So that's where he got the 
Idea for this show! 
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A Listen to the horn o'blowin 
• In the theatre parkin' lot. .. 

'Til the lonely mornin' after. 
Standing room only —others rotl 


Karate chop your neighbor! 
Kung the fu outta your friend I 
Do it in the name of Money!* 
The means justify the end! 


30 Million People have paid 
to see Billy Jerk. Now It's 
30,000,001 — suckerl 


This fascist, Imperialist, 


decadent, red-neck state 
charges you kids with 


freedom In the first degreel 
How do you plead? 


Don'l give me 
that rhetoric 
stuffl I know 
you kids are 
Commiesl 
You're linked 
with all those 
subversive 
groups: Indians 
Negroes,CBS, 
the Red Cross 


Right gn! Power to the people! 
Up against the wall! 

Ars gratia artls! 

This Is 

tho dawning of the age of — 


How dare you disrupt 
my Kangaroo court, 
masked man? 


Oh, how can we 
lose? We’ve a 
sure-fire movie! 
Nice kids, bad 
establishment 
and a hero who 
thinks he's 
Bruce leel 


HAI-E-E-E-O-O-O, 
Silver! The West 
Is alive with the 
sound of violence, 
which thirty million 
people have paid . 
to see! * 


You —kid — 
cut your hair! 
You —|udge — 
grow some hair! 
You —Billy Jerk — 
get dressed like 
a real western 

hero! 


And report 
back in five 
minutes! All 
of you! 
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This Is Earthshlp Arrgh—the 
tinker toy spacecraft which 
consumed the entire two-dollar 
special effecls budget lor this 
series. 


f o 


HIS la 




It carries the last survivors of 
the dead planet Earth, locked In 
separate worlds, on o collision 
course with a star... I 
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Everyone on board will 
dlo, unless three young 
people can save ... THE 
STARLOOSEl 
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Try 

turning 
If upside- 
down, 
Deviant. 
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_-£H | wish I were back at 
my onvll, |ust shoeln’ 
horses and actin' like a 

simpleton. 


Where's your spirit of 
adventure, Forth? We 
must questlonl We must 
learnl We cannot dwell 
forever In the mire of 
Ignorancel 


Brovo, Harlanl I 
mean ... 
Cordwalner ... 
or, Devlantl (Is 
that right?) 


I still say we 
weren't meant to 
■ be herel And the 
ratings bear me 
out! 
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Bridge? How can 
there be a bridge 
If there's no river? 
I don't even see a 
chasm or a gulchl 



Sf? 

m 


She's right, 
Deviant. The only 
thing this show 
can’t bridge is the 

credibility gapl 


PHI 





Gee. They werent kidding 
when they said we blew 
the whole budget on the 
shlpl They couldn’t even 
afford a real star! 
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Fascinating, 
Captain Quirk ... 

but highly Illogical. 


Thank you, Mr. 
Spook. Mr. Zulu, 
fire photon 
torpedoes. Aim for 

mld-soason 

cancellation) 


Sensors detect 

Indecipherable plots... 
non-credible dialogue 
and characterizations ... 
faulty music cues .,. 
poor camera work ... 


1mm 







































Writer: MARV WOLFMAIST 
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I had the most remarkable 
time in Doozeyworld where 
I was physically assaulted 
by something resembling 

a mouse with large ears. 
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Y'know, pardners, we got to thinkin' that weve really had it with westerns. 
We mean, they’re coming out of our ears. We’ve also had it with Science Fiction 
films, which are coming out of our antennae. Anyway, while hanging around the 
CRAZY offices, a few of us pot to wondering what the worst possible combi¬ 
nation of these two kind of films would be like, and we came up with this 
sickening mess called... 


Do you want a robot girlfriend? A robot 
boyfriend? How about a psychiatrist who's 
o robot (only available in Freudworld|?,well, 
they're all here in Dayglow. 


Now hear from our satisfied 
customers. Weie your vacations 
worth $50,000,000 a day? 
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I had the greatest time in 
Romanworld. I fought three duels, 
conquered five nations, and made 
passionate love to a robot 
disguised as Charlton Heston 


IwasinMedievalworld 
where I caught the 
Plague. In fact, I'm 
infecting averyone 
right now. 


Goshl I just spent three days in 
Worstworld where I had a deadly 
gunfight with the James Brothers, 
singlehandedly took on the Dalton 
Brothers, and was beaten within an 
inch of my life by the Andrew Sister: 


I was in FBIworld 
where I was critically 
shot when I withheld 
valuable evidence. 


1 UKfi.U*. 


WHAT. 


couldn’t tell 
the diffcronco 
between that 
girl and a real 


ridiculous. 
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stomach 


Last time I was here I accidental ly 
swallowed a bowl of spaghetti,and for 
three months I was picking up radio 
signals trom Norway. And I'd hate 
to tell you what I heard on the 
meatballs. It would curdlo your 


Just remember one 
thing. Everything 
you sea here Is a 
robot—the people, 
the animals, even 


Someone's 


You're kidding? 


around with 
tho hoad 
of one of the 
robot horses. 


Winchester. 


Unfortunately, 
he didn't 
have a pertner. 
You just killed 
another guest. 


I killed 

him. I 
killed the 
robot and 
his partner 


your mother 
doesn’t comb 
her mustacho. 


Cowboy, I make 
you an offer you 
better not refuse. 


I wuzn't alwaysh a 
robot. Onch I wuz a 

Dodge pick-up truck. 


til w 
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Ttoublain 
impsiialistworld. 
The Dictator has gone 
mad. He's just declared 
war on Romanworld 
and Cleveland. 


Good grief! We've 
programmed these 
robots to act more 
like humans than 
we thought. 


Problems in 
Peytonplaceworld. 
Robot just ran 
off with a guest's 
wife. 


Breakdown in 
Literaryworld. Our 
infinite number of 
monkeys aie only 
typing out scripts 
for the "Six- 
Million-Collar Moron’ 
TV show. 


Cleveland? 


Hey! M-1 never 
kissed mo like 


what's wrong. 


Hal Got you 1 
again. Don't 
you realize youi 
can't sneak 


No, but I'll 
be so pleasant 
to be with 
you'll forget 


acting you 
have to ask? 


with a 

bar of 
Dial soap? 


yourself away 


while we were 
deicing and 
you tried to 


murdering me. 
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Who's talking 
about that? You're 
under arrest for 
murdering the 
script to this 
cockamamie 
picture, click! 


Sorry, but from 
the way you act 
I thought for sure 
you were a robot. 


Inhere, robot 
Yer under arrest 
for murdering a 


under arrest for 


murder. 


-puff-puff-I 
can't take it any 
longer, lie's been 
after me for days, 
and no one will 
help me. Even 
FBIworld rcfusod 
me unless I could 


Don't ask me. 
This is called 

Worstworld, not 
Logicworld. 


TALKING? 


And just one of 


stupidities in this 
movio—namely, 
I'm the only robot 
who hasn't yet 


wtMue . 1 

MJkRNIWQ! 


Communists are 
somohow involved. 


Isn't this just cool? Don't I look mognificent? 

You're probably wondering how we could 
afford such special effects when we couldn't 
even afford a good script or good actiny? 


Hi there, movie-goers. This is the only special 
effect in this low-budget movie namely, this 
is supposed to be how I look through the eyes 
of the robot. 


Actually, you sec, this 
isn't a computer image 
of me at all. This is the 
the way 1 normally 


-the root special offoct 
was making me look 
normal during the rest 
of this movie. 

look— 





said you can cal' 


me anything you 















































go to bathroomworld. 


You see, this movie is an allegory to 
mankind's dependence on machinery. 

The author is stating that man has 
become so inured to his surroundings 
that his life has become just one 
vicarious event. Indeed, he also points 




Actually, this movie 


I Or maybe this is all an 
ollogory to another 
movie about robots 
and computers which 
also attacked humans 
for no apparent reason. 


is an allegory to the 
resistance of the 
viewer to put up with a 
totally inane and 
meaningless story 
tor ninety minutes 
without puking up. 


SHOOT ME! 
ALREADY!BEFORE 
I DIE OF BOREDOM. 


I’ve seen enough. 
Well, Henry, do you 
think that we 
Americans will over 
learn to accept robots 
with movies like 
Worstworld being 
shewn? 


You sliee, Mein 
President, der people 
isht afraid of robots- 
they t'ink dey alvays 
break down und cause 
havok. Und we know 
such Linking isht 


Then we must change 
their thinking, 
Henry, before 
we reveal our 
startling secret. 


We must convince 
I them that there is 
nothing wrong with 
robots, click! 
That there is 
nothing wrong with 
robots, click! 
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COMING NEXT ISSUE IN 
CRAZY MAGAZINE... 

THE ECCHORCIST! 

CRAZY horns in on the devil in our special 
demon-filled version of (lie movie lhal has 
'em rolling in the aisles... for the rest rooms. 

MAN, MYRTH AND MAGIC! 

What is the truth behind all this superna¬ 
tural nonsense that's going around these 
days? It's all a lie, isn't it? Waitaminnit! My 
head's starting to burn up ... my fingers 
are becoming scaly . .. It's all true. I swear 
... it's all true. Ah, that's better. 

THE FUNERAL GAME! 

The ultimate game show where contestants 
play for big prizes such as an all-expense- 
paid funeral. 

MYTHOLOGICAL MOOSE! 

You've seen the good side of Mooses—but 
now the all-true low-down on their Cods, 
Godesses, and Gardeners. 

POLI-TICKLES! 

Another fun-filled trip through the private 
fantasies of our Chief Executive. 


A CRAzy EdiTORiAl 


It is time once more to probe the major issues of the 
day. Today's major issue is ihe Energy Crisis. CRAZY 
believes the Energy Crisis is not a good idea, and we 
favor revoking it immediately. Yesterday, for exam¬ 
ple, the vast CRAZY armada of Volkswagens was pa¬ 
tiently waiting in line down at the local gas station 
to fill up our lanks with, you've guessed it, gas. Need¬ 
less to say. we had a long wait. In fact, we're still on 
line as this editorial is being written, so if Ihe writing 
seems a bit shakey it's because the car is moving, 
though not much. CRAZY believes it has Several pos¬ 
sible solutions for the Energy Crisis that Washington 
should look into immediately, before it is too late. 
Our first solution is to instantly program all ears, bus¬ 
ses, taxicabs and penguins to operate on hot air. 
As we all know from Physics back in High School, 
hot air creates steam, and steam makes things move. 
It also removes all wrinkles, and probably pimples. 
Hot air can be cheaply imported from the halls of Con¬ 
gress and Presidential Press Conferences which 
could be set up on a weekly basis until the Energy 
Crisis is over A second solution to the Energy Crisis 
is to sacrifice virgins to the great god of gasoline, 
Exxon tho Mighty. Granted, that the supply of usable 
virgin sacrifices has diminished over the past years, 
but a new supply should be bred for a long range goal 


of conservation of energy. We can not simply look to 
Today for answers. We should also look to Tonight, 
providing Johnny Carson is hosting the show instead 
of Joey Bishop who snores. A third solution to the 
Energy Crisis is finding new sources of energy. The 
vast CRAZY laboratories have discovered that COOL 
WHIP mixed with a solution of % PDQ CHOCOLATE 
BEADS and K? HAMBURGER HELPER can supply 
all the gas needed to propel one car one half an inch. 
Multiply this one hundred fold and you can take your 
families on long trips of two or more feet. 

A final solution for the Energy Crisis is the banning 
of all cars from roadways, garages, and public resl 
rooms, and the using of camels for all long range 
transportatipn. Those people who currently work in 
gas stations could simply switch over to gram and 
water hole stops, and car manufacturers can retool 
to produce'saddles for one and two humped camels. 
Any others who find themselves out of work can find 
new jobs following the camels with brooms and shov¬ 
els. 

Once more CRAZY uses its brains to help America 
out of a jam. Please write your Congressman, Sena¬ 
tor, or Hot Dog Vendor proposing CRAZY'S solution. 
Thank you. 

- Marv Wolfman, CRAZY Editor 


And: More gobs of garrulous good humor, 
pointed puns, and tasteless tee hees. 
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ALL THIS AND MORE,ON SALE ...APRIL 30. 




If you're afraid of losing your 
head... or if you just want 
to laugh your head off, be 
sure never to miss any issues 
of CRAZY, the magazine that 
dares to be dumb. And if you 
don't want to risk missing any 
issues, just subscribe by fill¬ 
ing in the life-saving coupon 
below. It's far cheaper than 
decapitation, and much easi¬ 
er on the headaches. 


! CRAZY MAGAZINE 

! MARVEL MAGAZINE GROUP, Subscription Dept. ! 

j 575 Madison Avenue \ 

J New York, N.Y. 10022 I 

! Yes! I want to get ahead in this world, and not lose the one I j 

! already have. So I'm enclosing $3.50 in check or money order ; 

j for seven, count 'em, seven issues of America's fastest growing 
| humor mag. (If I live in Canada, I've got to fork over $4.00, 
j and $5.5(1 if I live elsewhere.) I 

I Name. 

! Address. 

j City.State.Zip. 

j hat size (just in case) .....-. 





































Daddy-! Daddy! 

I wanna speak to 
you. Daddy. 


. .and furthermore, Mr. Brinkley,I—I 
let me make this perfectly clear— —v 
I know nothing of how these i 
tapes were erased ... V 


. . . and I resent your 
implication that.,. j 


Well. I guess the CRUST 
really worked, didn't it? 


Oh, I've been brushing 
after every meal with 
CRUST the toothpaste 
eleven out of seventeen 
dentists recommend. 


Hrumphh! Now, 
where was I. Oh yes. 
Ij 1 know nothing of 
fi how these tapes .,. 


Oh, are they those tapes 
that were threw into the 
Potomac. Daddy? 


Huh. 

Daddy' 

Huh? 


iDarling daughter, Julie. I'm 
now speaking with the 
| members of the Press ... | 

Oh, let’em wait, Daddy. 

1 gotta tell you that 
Dnvic took me to the dentist 
and he says I've only 
got one cavity. 

V w 

' k iff ‘ 

1 1 Only! “ 
W 1 |one?J 

Gosh, how did you 
get only one cavity. 
Julie? 
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